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Et Ceſar live long, and his temper abide, 
Who twenty years plentiful ſeaſons has try'd, 
ettwenty, and twenty, be counted too few, 

ill every Seaſon conſiſting of new, | 

ill tir'd with the joys which this world can afford, 
e retires to be madea more glorious Lord, 


[ct a Royal Almanzor great Ceſar ſucced, 

And England from Faftion for ever be freed, 
Through endleſs ſucceſſion may his Race ever run, 
\Who by Sea and By Land ſuch wonders has done, 
May hisiſſue increaſe, and theſe nations rule ore, 
Until ages laſt period and time be no more. 


I I I. 


Upon our bieſt Prince, may all bleſſings increaſe; 
Aid En:zland thus happy? ſtill flouriſh In peace, 

For his ſafery, ard life, may his SubjzCts all pray, 
Andalwaysbe loyal, and ever obey, 

All round the vaſt Globe may his glories be knowng 
And let fame with her Trumpet declare his renown. 
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"4 wi his great actions increaſe in us love, 
Anall his proceedingsbe crowned above, 
War all in his Kingdoms prove loyal and true, 
2.6 F:tion and folly ro longer perſue, : 
+27..$Scepter endure lice the Sun thar does give, 
4 b:izar beauty and luſtre to all things that ve, 
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All Princes in e£arrpe rehearſe hisgreat name, . 
And his Wiſdom, and corduct.and Glory proclaim : 
So happy are we, in our ſoveraign 1 ord, -.. 
That's fo great,good, & juſt,and ſo true to his word, 


V 1. 
While all other Nations are buſied in War, _ 


While tydings of troubles are brougt from afar, 
*Tis England (alone) reſts ſecure void of fear, 


| Then how happy ! how happy ! we ſubjeRs are here, 


Our obedience, and duty, will teach usto ſing, 
And declare how the Nation is bleſt in her King, 


VII 


Obſerve how ſome Cedar does ſtretch out his arms, 
And kindly protefts the young trees frem all harms; 
No Tempeſt, or Wind, can his friendſhip remove, 
He bravesall the ſtorins and ſtands firm in his love, 
nor the wind hurts with co]dnor theſun with bis heat 
For he ſhades all their beauty,& makes them ſo ſweet 
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This Royal-high-Cedar is Cſar onr King, . 

The trees are his Subjets ſafe under his wing, (fear, 

W hat clouds,or what ſtorms,or what windsneed we 

When Azgels gaurd him, for to guard all us here 2 

Long, long, may he Reign here, whoſe yertues wel 

And now; now Boys, your Bonnets all, . ſing, 
pd GodSave the King, 
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